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.in which Tree and Scott were actors a little later on. One
evening Comyns Carr took me to sup with him at his club. It
chanced that during the day I had noticed an advertisement in
a daily paper extolling the attractions of Bexhill-on-Sea. The
advertisement concluded something like this : " And as the
celebrated dramatist and critic, Clement Scott, writes :

" ' Bexhill-on-Sea is a haven for me,

Whene'er my nerves arc depressed ;
For there's a retreat where you golf and you eat,
And you sleep and you dream and you rest.' "

The thing had struck me as   priceless, and as affording
delightful material for light entertainment, and when we sat
d.own to supper  I handed the advertisement to Carr and drew
his attention to its glories.   Joe, who had the mischievous heart
of a boy, fell upon it with glee, and was presently reading it
aloud to several men at the supper-table.     These included
old Joe Knight, who was one of  Scott's close friends.   Carr's
humour, of course, took the form of considering the effusion as
a serious contribution to modern poetry ;   but Knight, who
didn't see the joke, and who was also induced to read the verse
aloud, permitted himself to be drawn into an argument as to
whether the lines " scanned."     Some of the members of the
company were frankly amused, while others wore with Joe Knight
in failing to see any fun in the thing.   Then Tree entered the
room, and quickly catching up the spirit of the joke, joyously
carried it shoulder-high for a couple of hours.   About one o'clock
Scott himself appeared at the supper-table, and then there was
the devil to pay.   Jokes, jibes, phrases, witticisms and retorts,
courteous and otherwise, whizzed over the supper-table.   Scott,
also a fighter, hit back with characteristic energy, and his par-
tisans were not unvocaL   And yet, although noisy, the affair
was seemly, with an absence of any real malice or rancour.   As
for me, I continued to maintain an attitude of aloofness, for I
was not only the youngest member of the party, but a guest;
but I hugged to myself the knowledge that I had been instru-
mental in starting the fray, which, had it occurred in the bush,
whence I had recently come, would have resulted in many a
bloody nose.   As it was, the party broke tip about four a,m.
in the highest spirits and the most orderly confusion, and Carr,